

~r ThcTragedic 

Z-j.Docft graunt me hcjgchog.thcn God grant nK too 

Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Ohhewasgcotlc,nailde,andvcrtuous. , , ira 

Qlo The fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La. He is in hcaucn,\vhere thou flialtneucr come. 

Glo. Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither. 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

L*. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfc,if ye will hcarc me natne it. 

La. Some dungeon. Glo. Your bcd-chambc . 

La. Hi reft betide the chamber where thou licit. 

Glo. So will it Madamc,till / lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Ladie Anne, 

Toleauethis kindincountcrof our wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methodc: 

Is not the caufcr ofthctimc-leirc deaths 
Ofthefc Plantagcnets,Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner? 

L*. Thou art thccaulc ? and mod accurit 
Glo. Your bcautic was the caufe of that effects 
Tour beautic which did haunt roc in my fleepe,. 

Tovndertakc the deathof all the world, 

So / might reft that houre in your fweet bofotne. 

L u If I thought that, / tell thee homicide, 

Thcfc nailcs (hould rend that beautiefrommy.cheekes. /W 
67<\Thcleeies could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 
You fliould not blemifli them ifl flood by. : 

As all the world is cheated by the Sunne,. 

So / by that j it is my day, my l ife. * c 

La. Blacjf night ouerlliade thy day, and death thy life.. 

Glo Curie not thy feifefaire creature, thou art both. 

£«.'l' would / were to be reuengde on thee. 

Glo. /t is a quarrel! rood vnnaturall, 

To be reuengde on him that loucth you. 

Li. It is a quarrell iuft and rcafonable, 

To be rcuer.gd on him that flew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

£jd it to hcJpc thee to a better husband. 
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of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath ypon the earth. 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then hc could. 
La. Name him. Glo, .PJantagener, 

La. Why what was hec ? 

Glo. The felfc fame name, but one of better nature. 

La. F^hcreishee? 

C/«j.H:ere. Shceftutcth at him. 

Why doe ft thou fpit at mee? 

La. Would it were mortal! poyfon for thy lake. 

Glo Neuer came poyfon from fofwecte a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toadc, 

Out of my light , thou doeft infeft my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes facet Lidy hauc infeded mine. 

La. JTouIdthey were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were, that I might dye at once. 

For now thy kill mee with a liuing death: 

Zhofeeycs of thine, from minehaue drawne fait tearcs, 
Shamed theirafped with ftorecfchildifli drops, . 

I neuer fued to friend nor encmie, 

My tougue could neuer learne fwcetc foothing words . 

But now thy beautic is propofdc my fee: 

My proud heart lues, and prom pts my tongue to Ipca^e, < 
Teach not thy l ips fuchfcome,for they were made 
For filing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loc here I lend thee this fliarpe pointed fword, 
frhich if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofotne, ^ 

And let the foule forth that a doret h thee: at dtrrmSn 

I laic it naked to the deadly ftro£e: 

And humbly beg the death vpon my £nee. 

Nay, do not pawle, twas /that £iid your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouo%d mee: 

Nay now dilpatch,twas l that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauen iy face that fet me on : Here ftoe ktf.faU 

tfiy • Take vp the fivord againe,or take vp me. thejwcrd. 

La. Arifc ditrcmbler, though I wifii thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

Glo Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will doe if. 

La. I hauealreadic. 

B 2 Glo. 
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